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voice which had given him an order had demanded
of him that he should this very night fly to Italy and
without telling anything to his father and mother (for
them he was on manoeuvres) ; and in Italy his orders
for the Spanish front were awaiting him.

This unknown soldier in the German ' peace armyJ
fell in Spain, and with him hundreds of other German
lads. Theirs it was to shed their blood on foreign soil,
after their bombs had slain children, mothers, and old
folk. These lads in Goring's air armada had never
seen Spain before, had never beheld the Mediter-
ranean or the Pyrenees ; they did not know the heart
that was beating there behind Barcelona and Madrid,
they had not an inkling of the Spanish people's longing,
of its hunger and dreams of the future ; they knew
nothing of life, but they obeyed their Field-Marshal
and climbed into the clouds to scatter death among
innocent men and women that had no other wish
than at last to eat their fill for once, and to be allowed
to dispose of their future themselves and not let
dictators do it. Goring, who even before the Spanish
civil war broke out, had received the Spanish generals,
was among the most radical supporters for intervention
in Spain. He was for venturing upon this * trial
war.'

" Spain gives us ore, gives us an entry into the
Mediterranean ; she is the gate to Africa for us and,
above all, keeps France in check, if we are Spain's
masters."

With these and like words he had explained his
standpoint at the ministerial and the leaders' councils:
while the military men were still hesitating, while
Hitler was wavering, Goring had already called the